


? tricks prince of Xy re. 

Could I rage and rote as doth the Tea fhe lies in. 

Yet the end mud be as tis : my gentle babe (JHerine, 

Whom (for (lie was bottle at Tea ) I baue named fo, 

Hccre I change yoijr charity withall ; leaning her 
The infant cf yonrca.e.bc ccching you to giue her 
jYrncely training, that the n>^y be maniitrd3sft)c is borne, 
Cleon, It arc not(wy Let<i)but thinkc your Grace, 

That feJ my Country with your Cornc,for whichj 
T-c peoples prayers daily fall vpon you. mud in yourchildc 
Be ch ought on j ii negiect fhouid therein make me yilc^ 

The cem non body by yourelieu d. 

Would fjrce me corny duty, but if tothatj 
Mv nature need a fpurre, the Gods reuengeic 
Vpon eie and mine, to the enu of generation, 
iP<?r.Ibc!ecuc yot^youi' honour and your goodnefle, 

Teach mce toot without your vowes till (he be married, 
Maddam, by bright Di4na y whom wc honour, 

All vnfifterd fhall his heyres of mine remainc. 

Though I (hew will in c ; fo I take nay Icauc : 

Good Maddam, make me blcffed^in your c~e 

#. null be more detr* to 

refpe& then yours my Lord. 

Pw. My thahks and prayers. « ,t„ 

C/e*#-Wee*I bring your graces to the edge of cfae more > , 
giue you vp to< the mafked 2s jjftvu , the gent e w 

heauen. , 

Per. I will embrace your offer come deereft Madame. 

O no teares Lycbortd*, no teares lookc to your littleMift , 
whole grace you may depend heercafccr : come my of * 

Enter Cerjmon and Thrift. 

Cer. Maddam, this Letter, and fome certain* IeweiSj 

Lay wit h you in your Coffer, which are at yosir co 

Knowiyou the Character? T 1! re*cmb«fi 

756wi.lt is my Lords, thatlms Atpt f^ a ’. I .^ d by the 
«ufea on my learning time ; but whether there dehu » ^ 
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holy Gods, I cannot rightly faytbut finee King 1 * tricks my wdd« 
dedLord,Inereftiall fee agaiue, a vaftall iiuery will I take me to, 
and neuer more haue ioy. 

[hr. Maddam, if this you purpofe as ye fpeake, 

Dunne) Temple is not diftant fane. 

Where you may abide till your dat e expire, 

Morcouer tfyou pleale aNcece of mine. 

Shall their attend you, 

Thai. My recompmce is thank s,tbatt all, 

Yecaiy good will is great, .the gift final!. Exit, 

Enter Gower. 

gewer. Imagine Pericles arriudeat Tyre, 

Welcomd and letlcd to his owne defire? 

Hii wofull Quccnc weleaueat Epbefiee, 
vnto Diene ther’s a votarifie. 

Now to Marina bend ycur minde. 

Whom our faft growing fccne muft find 
At7W/#r,and by Cleon traind 
InMufickes letters, who hath gaind 
Ofcducation all the grace 
Which make* high both the art and place 
Ofgenewll wonder but alacke 
That monfter Enuy oft the wracke 
Of earned pmfe t Af4rinashfc 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife, 

And in this kinde, our Cleon bath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

£uea ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 
Night Philoteu :and it is laid 
F°t cettaine in our (lory, flie 
Would euer with Marinar be. 

Beet when they weaude the fleded filke. 

With 1 fingers long,fmall,white as milkc, 
twhenlhe would with lharpe needle wound, 
e Catnbricke which (he made more found 
y hurting it, or when too'th Lute 
e nog, and made the night bed mute. 


